EVERY THURSDAY. 





H.Q. can’t send any 


reinforcements, sir! The 
Jerry tanks are hitting us )\s 
Halong the line! 


1942. With German oil‘ tankers in 
North Africa stopped by Allied 
And intelligence told us that planes and submarines, the Fighth 
Jerry hadn't enough oil left vont ‘ Army waits for the German Panze! 
fo fill a cigarette lighter! Our to grind to a halt from lack of fuel, 
fleck-and-dagger beys had [| Instead, they are met with a greater 
better sort it out before we're f ie fe ethaniever 
: all dead! muy 9 dl phish casts 











pei 
Brioi's top secre? ogent. lord Peter Flint, code-nomed 
Warlord, arrived on the scene after the British retreat 








It's a hot day, so lie 
down and take it 


We took a pasting. Give those 
Panxer boys plenty o: 

SERS) ammunition and fuel, and they Jal 
take some stopping. 


A Jerry recee party! 
Thoughtful of them fo 
produce both transport 
and more suitable clothes 








Trouble? Or just a 
holf-track crew out for an 
afternoon's drive? 


Tankers ahead. Wonder 
iff can tempt them to bea 
little indiscreet as to 
where they're getting 
their oil from? 











No, trouble, Those are 
the two Jerries 1 
jumped. Ah well, 
things were 
becoming a bit dull. 




















\\ NOT BAD FOR ONE-HANDED SHOOTING!” 








‘Not bad for one- 
handed shooting! 











Tlescort you 
the rest of the 
way, incase 
there are more 
of them. 


Army Long Range Desert 
Group—disguised in our 
uniforms. We had a tip-off, 
Hullo, a rail line? 
ts that how the 
oil's brought up?, 











Apparenily it is. What's 
the betting that’s an ! bil h 
empty train going back f Next stop the mysterious 
for more oil? “ 3 t_ source of supply—I hope. 


is WE'VE GOT ORDERS TO SHOOT ON SIGHT!” 









The Jerries sure 
keep tight security 
here. 


ee, 






















‘Must have been day- 
dreaming and missed the }s 
notice. f= 












Iwas careless, there. Hullo \~ 
—what are those frogmen s7 
up 10?, 













- ey | 
( BVed / 
% ‘A camouflaged, 
Y 7 dug-out! 
ie) 
‘And now they've disappeared. 


Interesting, I'll be dark soon, and 
then I think I'll swim out and take 


You're lucky! We've }i 
got orders to shoot. 











WD, 16.2,85 


Pierre Lebec’s vengeance trail in search of 
the German 30th Panzer Grenadiers and 
Sergeant Sadisch who murdered his family 
in France, leads to North Africa. There with 
two Greek comrades, Alexon and Dimitri, 
he joins a Long Range Desert Group unit in 
time to take part in a night attack on a 
German divisional headquarters... 


GARY in from the east. Number 
QQ) Two from the west. Usual 
(orders, in and out fast, and 
hit ‘em as hard as you cai 
“weet (Now, about their transport... 
= — 


P mee 
an Be 


“Ss 





Right, mes amis— 
quick and silent 





enemy transport. See that 
none of it remains mobile. 


Grenades will be best. We 
shall start the main attack on 
the first explosion. 


sir! There'll be 


jd. sentries. We'll deal 


with them first, 





i Five sentries 


% altogether, All 
— dead! 


Good. You know 
what to do now. 





“THE FRENCHIE‘’S DONE HIS BIT!” 


Himmel! A Wan 
grenade! 








PY Never mind him—that 
ear! Quickly! A Boche 


\ : Z I officer is tryi 


ight, lads, the Frenchie’s 
done his bit. Now let's do 











(Hold it right there, : BAT break off the attack! 
Fritz! i iter Let's go! 














“THIS IS AN OUTRAGE!” 


‘Major, sir! We have one 
staff car, one prison 
general no le: 


or A 


And so, further down the id— 


Dimitri —follow Jy 


Good show! Make sure 
‘ou don't lose him. We'll 
p for a brew-up in an 

hour. Talk then! yp 








I care nothing for your rank, 





Stay here, Alexon. See we 


aren’t disturbed. I need \\S If anyone can YS 
information from the make him talk, 
Boche. - Dimitri will! 


General. So tell me, where willl ) {1 tell you nothing! 
This is. an outrage! 


LY 


/ outrage is! | gag yau first so no one 
hears! When I remove the gag you 
will tell us what we want to know, 
very quietly! 


Inthe German staff car, they put many miles belween them 


He's still alive? He will 
complain to the major. 


Ww 


‘the Y 
here! Come, Alexon, we 
Dimitri did his job well. 








‘Stand still, | say! Any more 
\ heroes? Bon! Off with your 
uniforms! Quickly! 





and the mad mojor by dawn, but then — 


A stranded German truck! 
What do we cdo? 


course! We're out of place 
in khaki in this part of the 
5 desert. 5 





7+ Watch out, Thirtieth. 
Panzer Grenadiers! Here 


i] 


TF 


are crazy now, Pierre, but | 
om proud to be with you! 
ee 





THIS WEEK'S CODE: 

NUMBER CODE TWO: Send ALL es to— 
: Re On Pe) if Warlord H.Q., 

ras wens UMN titer, 


Kentish Town, 
V718.25.1.2.2;-\ € i : i i he 
5519.3.16.3.2. we a a SBN, 


MTS E201 
1 18.6.3.23, 4:25.10. 10. 











































LORD PETER FLINMT SPEAKING... 
HELLO THERE, WARLORP AGENTS! 

(© YOUVE BEEN LOUNGING ROUND MV RECENT 
WEEKS, NOWG THE TIME TOSTART GETTING IN 
TRUM AGAIN. DON'T WANT ANY FACBIES WHEN 
OPERATIONS SIART UP (W EARNEST AGAIN, CO 
WE ? LET ME KNOW HOW VOU GET ON. 

OODLE PLP 


Peter Flint. 


Dear Lord Peter, 

I like to read Warlord when | go to my grandad's. 

He served in India during World War Two and he told me that 
thieves in India (they called them Loose Wallahs) could and did take 
the sheet from underneath you while you slept. 

The method used was this—they tickled you on one side until you 
moved over, They then rolled up the sheet halfway across the bed. 
Then they went round to the other side and tickled you again until you 
rolled clear off the sheet. 

Rather ingenious, don't you think? 
47.7.11.13.12 6.23.17.10.13.14., 
10.3.7,18.6. 

(Secret Agent Stamp) 






Not half, my old bed bath. 
Flint 


at ‘Dear Lord Peter, 
jig grandfather 4 "Hope. you ‘like. this 
d repairs U story A 
German . Prisoner: 
«Here is my gun—it isthe 
ong that’ killed. your 
Sergeant: ; 

“British Soldier: ~ But 
our sergeant, was 
drowned! 

German: Soldier: 1 
know—this' is .a' water 
istoll 
5.13.16:2,13.72. 
§18.19.3:12,18.7, 12. 
18.13.10.21:13,16.18.6, , 
{Warlord Book) t 






Warlord, 
Dem ny friend's o 








or did they just Ar tabsolute belter, | my 
ily Circus TOU! little squire! , 
] laligs 


Js it out yet 
build Picadl 
about it? 





Flint 


: ss YUARLORO CLUB MEMBERSHIP (1S RESTRICTED 
= on oo et oe LO TEE CIRE: AND B.EPO.AWMIBERS. 
WARLORD CLUB 


NAME CTT COUT TOM — 
ADDRESS a BECOME HRLORO 
i g WM SECRET AGEUT P 
Ge ee 
J ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER WD. 16.2.85 oy 7; 
RR at i RE SEROTEC EERO es 














ROCKET DUEL! 








Jerry fighte: 
the Yank Thunderbolts 
deal with them, I'll 











(Blimey! They're here! The 
boys in that Fortress never, 
knew what hit them! 


They're staying well out of 
gun range! Now to find out 
if the Professor's fancy 
rockets work! 


























= 








1 will avenge him! 
Another Amerikaner 
terror bomber will 
soon cease fo exist! 


2) 























AW 5 
Achtung! Destroy that rey ee bonita 
Englander aircraft! He has 

i 


lled two of our friends! - 


: fhe WW 

Whoops! The others Yuli 
Kt are after me—and 
pping mad? 


























“\ 'M GOING TO GET 


y ya Ea 
The las? one’s making a 
run for it! But he'll never )- 
is ~(eutrun the Banshee! 








RID OF KANE!” 








Thanks for keeping th 
Krauts off our backs, 











Back at Kane's base— 





later, Kane tested them on 





Kane, I’m General Bryce! | want you 
and your plane to assist on a 
‘commande raid! Could your plane 
be fitted with some sort of tank- 
busting gun? 











Willis. He euaeed the 
7 Banshee! 


Professor Willis soon fitted the guns and two days 





@ gunnery range— 


The Prof’s done a good 
job! These guns are 
spot on! The recoil 
Oltends to mak 
nose drop a 
though! 














Wing Commander Millington, on old enemy of Kane's, 
was watching as he landed— 












Your days are 
‘numbered, Kane. 
There's a very 
unpleasant shock in 
store for you very, 










“Will Kane manage to cane the Banshee? Find out NEXT WEEK! 







The shock came next day in the shape of 
Air Vice Marstal Brodie who hated Kane! 








+ going to do id of 
Kane and his dangerous 
{plane once and for all! 
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RAID OVER MOSCO 


Atari 

This multi-screen action game with first-class sound and 3-D graphics 
is a real challenge, requiring quick thinking as well as speed on the 
joystick, 

As squadron commander of a US Space Station, you must lead your 
flying commandos on a suicide mission to attack a Soviet Defence Centre 
and stop a nuclear rocket attack. 

You have to take your nine aircralt over Russian territory, blowing up 
launch siles as you go; then, landing in Mescow, you and your men must 
attack the Defence Centre, Of course the enemy aren't just sitting around 
letting you do this — they throw tanks, helicopters, planes and rockets at 
you.This game from U.S. has three levels of difficulty and is a thriller all 
the way. No wonder it's been a consistent high-flier in the computer 
games popularity charts, 
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If you liked the music from the film, 
“Ghostbusters”, yow’ll love this game, 

You can open your own ghost busting 
company and then buy the car you want in this 
game. You then fit the car with all the ghost 
catching equipment you cam think of. 

You are now all set up for a ghost hunt and 
you must trap that ghost. But remember—the 
ghost can trap you too. 

This is am excellent game from Activision. A 
great touch is that every time you trap a ghost 
or touch the space bar, the computer shouts 
“Ghostbuster”. Smashing! 
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GHOSTBUSTERS Commodore 64 





Trtt 








THE SPY-HOLE IN THE SKY! 
y V ) | >)» 





Achtung! Englanders! 
—¢ Aarrhht a 


: - “WG 
‘pet IN 4! 

aa VA pi 

rr, a a Pe 


= = 
wie ; Ss 
July, 1940—and the Germans hi Jed the | G 





\\ wis 

south coast of England! Corporal “Sniud; Ce Ngo 

Smith and a small unit vrating within the [Bs SSS ye 
an bridgehead. but after a successful RAN 

attack on an enemy-held airfield, they tangle Ne : 

y i erman patrol. 








We've got the better of that lot—but 
keep on your toes as we move on. 
There could be more German patrols 


Relax, lads! 
He's on our 


Hello—there’s someone or 

JZ something moving up ahead. I'll 
<a 7.4 | ¥ ; signal the lads to spread out. J- 
Sa ~ Cy 
Iwas clobbered by a Jerry para VOY 
during thelr attack on the airfield. 

We were falling back there from a These spikes dre actuallya They never had time to connect the Is 

i pnigaen sormmment nest er er crude ladder. Climb deen @ phones and the wireless sets have no 
Lg ip epundera disused water ; them and you'll find a batteries. When the paras landed our 


passage leading tothe ) Hil el to fall back from this 
b; command post. i] 


Right! Down we go! The quicker 
we're out of sight the better, now 
- that it’s daylight. 3 








ew to 
if Ba 
(7 tt i 
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14 “HERE COMES THE R.A.F. TO THE ATTACK!” 


Hey, Corp! Come here! theres a 


ladder inside this column. Blimey, Corp—you can see 


for miles from here! 





(Oh, no—there are lorry-loads off j 
yt Jerries heading this way! | hope this isjust aroutine 
ise check. They can’t know we're 


en get below fast, 
Nobby, and tell the 
others to keep quiet! 





US MW 4 WY 
Lay: 
i! This old t is d Fy) aac = r 
Hee is oid toveet ioe ruste ; [Wave foundine trace of the 
ie we’ i 04 edit yi Wf raiders, Herr Leutnant. | suggest 
Whe sai Wf DR SEES OU, y we return fo the airfield. 


Imake the decisions, 
Sergeant. pred 
fate ; 








I'm going up to the top fo ‘ LSS 

have a look around. Blimey! Here comes the R.A.F. 

ro the attack—and I’m in the 
firing line to« 





Of all the rotten luck! He’ 
bound to tumble us. Even if | kill 
him, his men will discover us yf 
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“WE GOT IT, SMUDGER!” 15 








— 
The Hurricane made another strafing run, then flew 


away, 


He'd be still alive if we'd gone 
when I suggested. Now we'd 
better get back to the airfield. 
There’s another batch of supplies 

st_due to be flown in soon. 


Supplies due in, 
eh? Now that’s 
interesting ... 

















Good work! That landing. 


—" strip'll be out of aztion for a 


good while! Now we‘d better 
scarper! 


Smudger rejoined his men ond reported. A plan 
was soon formed! 
YY ttl have to be a lightning strike, lads. i 
The Jerries will soon react after the ie 


Sf plane landing, we could block the 
runway and stop ie iegeailte getting + 


KI Don't worry, Corp— 
we'll nail it! yom 


We've forced the rest of the JU’s to 
turn back, so the Jerries will be 
hopping mad. We'd better get back top 
* our hide-out smartish-like. 


Now we've got a base, the \. 
| Jerries are really going to 











freee) 
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NEXT WEEK: Smudger’ s target i is the Jerries’ stores! 

















THE MYSTERY OF THE E-73! 











\ 


S why did you wish to 
The truth behind some of the most = ta fay ae 
baffling mysteries of the Second World Age eT} bits 
War comes to light after the war has 
ended, when the Allies discover top 
secret files locked in Hitler's H.Q. To 
find out more about one of those L 4 oY SE 
mysteries, Captain Frost of British May fa : ps piper ongiss decd 
Intelligence sends for Lieutenant Rudi y g 
Sturm of the Kriegsmarine— ; At Bag ge 











PSs steera 








\\b 





One morning in May 1942, the E-73 was found 
‘anchored in the English Chonnel— 


They're all 
(dead, sir! 








=—-( Look at the way they’re took at that poor devil in 
lying. It looks as if 


£ a i ~ W, Ei) the corner. It looks like he 
fee they've been attacking = = : hadn't eaten a square 
Their own bridget {Smeal in months. We'll 
ah WY probably never know the 
— truth about what bapponed M4 
aboard the E-73! r75% 








pm 

Then Lieutenant Rudi Sturm told his story. In pa 

1941,two E-boats, one commanded by Sturm (We have destroyed 
and the other by Lieutenant Emil Brandel, __ the tanker, , 

satecked 0 British tonker— Keutenant: but the 

eo destroyers fire ii 

\ { too close for comfort, 


Sir! Lieutenant 
Sturm’s boat has, 
been hit! 






/ Get ready with, 
the rope. We'll 
Y 1 at give him a tow. 
‘much, Heiss. We'll p the British shells 
soon be out of & will get ws! 





“YOUR SECRET WILL BE SAFE!” 


is That night, Sturm invited Brandel and Heiss to’; 


————— 
dinner to thank them for saving him. But at dinner, 














Thave something i 

“4 must tell you. | can’t 

keep it secret any 
longer. | am of 
Jewish descent. 


ep 


Rudi’s got the rope! 
Now we can get out 
of hei 
TE 
tf A Jew! Ifthe Gestapo Y 
knew they would send 
you to a concentration 
camp. You must never 
tell anyone else about 
this. Your secret will be 


What is the safe with us. 


meaning of this?) | ) 
f) 3 : That's him! | heard 
B- (him confess to being 


LTEZ-_n | 


Ya 


destroyed part of the. 


fence. This is my 
! 


‘Some day I will escape 
from here,and when | 

RK do Gunther Heiss will 
be a doad man! Ae 











20 “ HE'S SHOT THE CAPTAIN!” 


are ina aan 
iTravelling entirely by night, Emil Brandel 
eventually reached the E-boat base where he ; 
met up wih his wo excollecgves— =) Sorry, Reali, but far 
= FONG ‘A your own ee you 
E ‘Surpiii . {_] must not become 
my urerised fo tee involved in thi 


survive a 
concentration 
= camp! 


up my prison 
. thave a long 
eee 














Let's turn back, Emil, It’s too late, Heiss. 
Wl explain to the \s I'm going to furn you 
authorities that I made and your boat over to 
A a mistake. the British. 
BY For England, 
} (Gunther. Make it 
4 for England! 








‘Suddenly, Heiss reached for a machine-pistol— 





\\ AIEE! I'M_HITI”’ 


we had to be quic! 
or we did not eat! ms 





re all dead! But I’ve 
hod it too! I'll drop E, 
anchor. The British a 
won't take long fo find 
—~“~1 the ) boat at. E 


we 
Yes, Lieutenant Sturm, 
and there are many £ 
more mysteries still to 
bes solved by the Sec 
the Reich! 














: teem ——a 
nother great "Dagger Man” aompiaia story NEXT WEEK! ! 


THE BONZO ~ 





: 1942 and the Eighth American Air Force arrives in Britain with its’ 
B17 Flying Fortresses..Untried in ‘action, the Americans. are given 
Jimmy Kells and ‘his Lancaster crew ‘to teach their fate dereletc\atetere) 
airmen the Secrets of combat flying. 
Jimmy and'his crew take off, NEXT WEEK in’ BI7 B for Bonzo'and 
the sparks soon) begin to fly'when’the Yanks sont take ‘Kindly « to 
being taught how to fight by some Limeys! 


22 THE BIG BANG BOOBY-TRAP! 


Thave caught you just 
in time to render safe 
the foul explosive 
device with which you 
would have destroyed 
Government 
documents! 


Reluctant hero Wulf - 

returning to Germa from the 

R ie d = S 

¥ Ahem—er—Herr Doktor, 

i fear your moving of the 

ag clock hands merely 
activates a booby-trap 
which ignites the fuse. 


henchman, Sergeant 
being investigated 
agent. Ti self from 
s Geibel in a 

rgtary of the Criminal Records 
Office—where the: trapped by |, 
Doctor Kulp of the Gest 


Excuse me. I 
must go now. 











That disposes of the 

fingerprints of one Lf 3 
Albert Gubbins. Also 

one suspicious agent of | 


1 preter Geibel while in 

your company, sir. 
However, it is time for 3 
me to leave Germany. fet 


As Stolberg and Geibel emerged back on to 
the street— 


It’s Bloch, Doctor 





You really do play 
with dangerous 
toys, Geibel—or, 

should say 

Gubbins, as that is 

Le real name? 


x the Gestapo. fF. 


Kulp’s assistant! 


time! It would be 
embarrassing for ) } 
a hero of the Reich \i 
like me to be wggl 
involved witha 
shady British 
Py agent! 





“THIS PISTOL IS LOADED!” a 


Geibel advised Stolberg to arrange 
leave and his dull some leave. 4 < 
brain struggles ot Tdislike my Uncle Get on with it, 


don’t work don’t eat 
on my place. 


us sor finding . ‘childhood he used to 


boot me around and 
make me clean his 


i the choice of be en) i Palin: Celbel lem ; nephew. Those wha 


You reaiipa are most a 
br and dangerously 
dubious. You must b Most unpleasant, 
definitely think of some Ad sir. Yet his farm is 
way of getting out of : so convenient to 
Germany—soon! lake Constance and 


That night— , ieenwa . 2 . es fee eon uel 
thoeuisals 5 friend. The Gestapo 

would make you talk 

and then lama dead 


Allis set for tonight, 
sir, take the 
midnight train and in i wy 4 Certainly not, my doak 
Constance, a contact “ De \\ fellow. The least I can do 
will slip me across the for a good friend is 
frontier into 
Switzerland. 


im glad to hear ' | : ( 
it, Geibel! : Lem unlikely 10 be § 
ey caught, sir. ‘ 












Geiliel preter not ie YL LLGE, I took the teh ie eee of Just then— * 
take the risk. Sorry, but!) 7 4 ( removing all the teh ie eee from ania. GaUba Gar 
fear you must expire of a 2 the magazine, as'I feared Very wise, maybe, but 
\. not wise enough. This 
tragic accident in this LEE something like this might RS jsfol is loaded 
barn whilst cleaning my Pe happen. LS Ee pee 
pistol. yz E : 





Sir, | quite 
understand. May I 
suggest you try y~ 





o, “YOU HAVE TAUGHT ME THE ERROR OF MY WAYS.” 
















I knew you two must have 
been mixed in the killing of 

my late superior, Doctor 
Kulp. I've been watching you 
and just now | heard enough 
to allow me to shoot you on 
the spot! 








Geibel made good use of the 
diversion! 


Later, Uncle Felix’s truck 
plunged off the road in a 
burst of flames... « 


AOC 
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Turn back to Page 21 for 






Sir, you probably 
remember how we L. 
escaped that partisan 
ambush at 
Leningrad. 


Bloch, you have 
taught me the error of \ 
my ways. Here—take 

my pistol. 


What? A 
(es—a 
diversion! 


b, 
4 


Adead Gestapo agent \ |< Quite, sir. 
is going to be difficult ro}{ Much easier if 
explain, clon’t you the body were 
ink, Sergeant Geibel? that ofa 
humble 


| 
Soe / 
Halt! Where are you 
going with my gas- 
— 7 truck? 
Bs If ty 
Uncle Felix ),/ 
\ | (ae) 
i somewhat 
sored yf) 
\ y, 


Stolberg and Geibel parted... 


eae 
\y to miss }! 
NNN Casas reta) 


Hi NV have to look for 
\\\( another idiot smart 
Ve enough to help me 
« become a general. 


Sir, I trust yo 
me with an impressive 
military funeral. 





they recover the body 

2 of the man they think 
perished trying to 
control a runaway 
truck while buying 

me time to leap clear. 


s of a great new story NEXT WEEK. 





4 


new. 





TREE-TOP DRAMA IN_A LANDSLIDE! 25 





Here they come — and they 
nae look mean! But if those 
suckers wanna die for their 
‘emperor, they've come to 
~7-3 the right place! 
Mit 77 


a W 
tion jobs on and behind the enemy lines, 
ar fire trom. thi 


) Simpson 
explosives expert, along to doa little demolition job 





\C Hurry up with those ) 
(charges, Hodges! I'm down 





Simpson's M1 corbine spor stant decth! ——- (AAAGGGHHH!)  (URRRGGGHHH!) , > feniy lea 
Corian Wi 
Vv 
/ 


L —— 
almost ready, sir, But 
you'd better be ready to 


ey Gao 
han 


) iheuy 


ee 








The seconds ticked away 
as the two men made o 
dash for safety. 


THERE SHE BLOWS! ) 
\ 


(- 


cay 








26 — GOTTA BE KIDDING, MAJOR!” 


But— Holy cow! A 

i, (Tandslide! An’ comin” right 
"Ni for US! 
PI cas" 




















There mauet oheye beena 
major fault in that rock 
{ strata — and | disturbed it! 






Yeah, but they ain’t as big as 
the ones that fell on those 
Japs! Nice going, Hodges. 





We're gonna have to 
jump and grab hold of 
— that free! 








Q 

7 | 4 

ee 
work! 


The rocks are eds, \ 
off the ledge—an’ right 
Down below, the Seabees were coming over the free! 

out of caver to continue their work. \ ‘ 








Ry Hot dog! Thay id it, Un 
\ Lootenant! Simpson and }¥> 
= Hodges! ‘ve taken out 14, 
But what do we do NOW, 3 
major? We can't get up— 2} 
and we sure can’t go down! Nba 








Inever doubted they 
5 weld, Chief. 


Relax, sailor. Your buddie: 
will figure something out 
‘once they see where Weare.) wo 14.7.8 








“DON'T YOU CHICKEN OUT ON ME NOW!” | 27 


os 


But they're stuck up 


that tree! Break out 
the signal rockets, 
Chief! And get some 
strong rope. 














Swng ” 
ie’ Mlle 
Goldarn it, sailor! Don't 
you chicken out on m: 





‘Oh-oh! The Japs have ) 
spotted us! Move it, ~~ 
! jodges! se 





1 gotta feeling this 
ain’t our day, major! 


It’s not the Japs I'm 
orried about — it’s 
the bullets they're ¥/ 
throwing at me! 


You gotta choice, 
Hodges — either you 
go down that rope, o} 





28 


It was Simpson who 
cought the first slug 


“l Giese. | OWE YOU ONE.” 









Boy, we thought you guys 
had had it! 


Thanks for the help, 





otenant, | guess lowe 


WATCH 
THIS 
MAN 


can march 

right beside him by 

getting COMMANDO War 

Stories . . . All the thrills 

of the war on Land, at 

Sea, and in the Air... the 

blaze of action told in 
brilliant pictures 


Remember the password— 


€Sommando 


War Stories in Pictures 
22p each 








CONDITIONS. 

All odvertisements are accepted 
conditionally copy. being 
approved, ond, if mot inserted, 
any meney paid will be refunded. 

While every effort will be made 
to insert advertisements at the 
times specified, no guarantee can 
or will be ‘given for such 
insertion and no liability will be 
accepted for omissions oF 
inaccuracies, of for ony 
consequence arising therefrom, or 
for damage to or loss of ‘any 
blocks, transparencies or art work. 

The Publishers reserve the 
right to alter, modify, suspend or 
cancel ony advertisement at ony 
time without notice, 

Advertisements are occepted only 
on condition that the advertiser 
warrants thot the advertisement 
does not in any way contravene. the 
Brovisions of the Trade Descriptions 
Act, 1968, or the Business Adver- 
tisements (Disclosure) Order, 1977. 

The placing of an order shall be 
considered as acceptance of these 
conditions. 





250 stamps free when first apply 
ing for our approvals. D. Birch, 
Moorside Chapel . Wood: 
lands, Wimborne, Dorset. 

KING GEORGE Vt complete mint 
Colonial set absolutely free to 
approval applicants. Royce, 12 
Hatherleigh Close, Bognor Keats, 














mini st ‘Then send 
for my G all in. com: 
plete mint sets, Some sets cheaper 
than the cast of a first class post: 


Ehitonester plu 
Winners’ stamp, free to all who 
enclose postage and request 
approvals, Don't delay, send 
today, F. "H. Sidebottom, 428 Oak: 
wood Lane, Leeds, LSS 3LG. 






Signal for you, 
Major! It's marked 
“URGENT!” 


|“ miniature English XN 


Village in real porcelain. 


from all good gift shops 


ask for Wade collectables by name - colour catalogues 
available from your local stockist or by writing to:- 
Wade Potteries plc, Greenhead Street, 


Burslem, Stoke-on-Trent, Staffs. ST6 4AE, 
England. Tel: (0782) 89321, Telex: 36434 


WADE collectables 
in porcelain 
for “a and boys 


It’s our next job, Grover. 
And this one’s a real 








AA-4, Whimsietang 






ai) your tvauine Olnney character: 
Walt Disney Productions 






WADE 


AIR!” 29 
MELA jy 





A Wr 
Z | 


GE) trogmen—but what's ¢ 
pipeline doing here? 


ZZ 


Very clever, even glass 
inspection panels let into the 
pipe. Oh, oh, you can see 
other things in them, as 


Of course! The Jerries have 
laid an oil pipeline under the 
se and are pumping the oil 


Vil have to deal with 
him quickly. I'm 
running short of air. 





a —— 
‘ : "That ganr’s in th 
That big building up top must be a e 5 at geny’s in the 
i i ili ant A? way. | think a little 
pumping station for pumping the oil in. 7 pe ai ent 


iS Blow that, and the whole set-up’s 2 
useless. !am glad my explosive and ay 
matches are in a waterproof container}, 











P | 


tab 
od 


aa 


tunnel's rising, I should 
it the surface soon. 





= ~ 
EX Good! No one . Yy 
Rem noticed Sunny Jim JM 
here disappear. an Wonderful hi 
‘ people don’t bother 


fo questiona on 
technician ina > 
white coat. Very {iy} 
helpful to spies and 
saboteurs... 
































time | went up in 
the world, and joined the y Z 
y  white-coated boys. Zoi 
yi —~— rt aa 


You are not atechnician! ‘5 

You are the soldier who Z frag) 

tried to climb through the }msecnman} 
wire! You're aspy! 



































‘So far, so good. Wl just 
exchange a polite nod with the 
unsuspecting guard when he 
passes, ond then start to place the 
‘explosives. 








\\ THIS FUSE IS TOO SHORT FOR COMFORT.” 
oe Es EZ 


SN f 

a) Have to be abit ofa Disssasioas 7 

" : # i p interrupting me 
Ni: Zhorush lob) lem atepids when I'm trying to rigan 


explosive charge! 











WY Sorry old fellow, but I 




















How very satisfactory. Now for >a 
= some hard swimming! 


a | 
WD. 16.2.85 


NEXT WEEK—More death-defying thrills with Flint! 
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A Mark IV recently photographed at 
Bovington tank museum. It had a 
crew.of 8 and five machine guns, or 2 
six-pounder, guns and three machine 
guns. It was 26 ft. 5 inches long, 12 ft, 
10 inches wide, 8 ft. 2 inches 

high, weighed 28 tons and 

its maximum speed was 





t 





sats a _ 

The main battle tank of the British 

Army today’ is the sixty-ton 

Challenger. Capable of over 25 m.p.h. 
4] cross-country, the Challenget has a 
:} four-man crew, a 120 mm. rifled gan 


wand’ special “Chobham”. armour 
which gives exceptional protection 
from enemy fire. 
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